Sgeete; 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his painer, H 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Riu.A vertuous and a Criftianlikc corifufion,' 

To pray for them that hauc done fcath to vs. 

g/o. So do 1 euer being well aduifed. 

For hadl curft,now 1 had curft my felfe. 

• Gat/'. Madame, his raaieflie doth callforyou. 

And for yotir noble Grace.- and you my noble Lord. 

£>u. Catsby.wc come, Lords will you goewithvs, 

Rt. Madame, we will attend your G race.j Exeunt CMa.CU, 
Glo.l doe thee wrong, and fir ft began to braule. 

The fecret mifehiefe that 1 fet abroach,’ 

I lay vnto the gricueus charge of others, 

Clarenee,whome I indead haue laid in darkeneilc.- 
I doe beweepe to many fimple guls .- 
Namely to Haftings, Darby Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene,and her allies 
That flirre the K. againfl the Duke my brother. 

Now they b elceue mc,and wi thall whet me 
To be reuengedon Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then figh,and with a piece of feripture, 

T ell them that God bids vs to doe good for euill : 

And thus 1 cloath my naked villanie 
With old od ends,flolncoutofholy writ, 

^nd feeme a Saint, when mod I play thcDiuell. 

But foft here comes my Executioners. Enter Executioners, 
How now, my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are ye not going to dcfpatch this deed i 
Ea re. We arc my Lord, and come to hauc the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought v pon,I haue it hecrc about me, 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbic place .- 
But firs,befuddaine in the execution.- » / 

Withall, obdurate.- doe notheare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps 
May moueyour hearts to pittie if you marke him. 

Tu(h,fearc not, my Lord we will not (land to prate, 
T alkers are no good doers he allured .- 
We come to vfe our hands and not our tongues* 
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of Ridhard the Third. 

Glo. Your eyes drop milftones,when fooles eics drop tear* 
Hike you Lads, about your bufinelle. Exeunt, 

Enter Clarence Brokenbury. 

Bro. Why lookes you Grace fo heauily to day ? 

Cla. Oh, 1 haue paftanufcrablenight, 

Sofullofvgly lights, ofgaftly dreames: 

ThatasI am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

J would notfpend another fuch a night, 

Though th ere to buy a world of happie dayes, 
Sofullofdiiniall terrour was the time. 

Bra. What wasyour dreame f 1 long to heareyou tell it. • 
Cla , Methought I was imbarkt forBurgundie, 

And in my company my brother Gloceiler, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, there we looked towards England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

During the warres of Yorke and Lancafler, 

That had befallen v s : as we pad along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofler.ftumbled,and in (tumbling 
Strookeme(that thoughtto flay him) ouer-boord 
Into thetumblingbillowcs ofthe maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 

What dreadfull noyfe of water in mine eares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes: 

Methought lfaw a thoufand fearefull wracke-s. 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vpon, 

Wedges o f gold,gr eat e^Aachors, heapes of pearle, 
Jnefhmablc (tones, vnvalued iewcls. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thofc holce- 
Where eyes did onceinhabite, there wet c crept 
As twere in fcorne of eyes, reflecting gems. 

Which wade the flimie’bottomc of the deepe. 

And mockc the dead bones that lay fcattet ed by-. 

Bro. Had you fiich lcifure in the time of death, 

T o gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe i 
Cla. Me thaughf I had : for dill the.enuious flood 
Reptin tny foule,and would not let it foorth, 
to keepc thcemptie,vaft,and wandring ayre, 

But 








